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THE BOOK OF THE WEEK.

CAVALRY OF THE CLOUDS. By ‘Oentset’ (Capt. Afan Bott, M. €
(Doubleday, Page & Ce.) #1.88.
Of the war in the alr we have thus far heard very little; very little, that

s to say, from the inside,

Iy from the men who are themseives

personal
doing the fighting. From the trenches both officers and men have put forth

book after book of experience,,

nt and reminiscence, with every imag-

fnable variety of literary merit. but none without some measurs of that
interest for un others at home which inheres In the very nature of the ma-
terial. The aviators have been almost sflent; partly because they are com-
. paratively few, partly no doubt becauss the type of practical knight errantry
which turns by nature to the aerial service is by hature also & type largely
inarticilate, more given to do wonders than to wonder at ita own doings.

However this may be, we are now

Just beginning to get the first few

war Looks of the alr, the first Immedinte communication of that new race
of men who fight and fiy. And this book haa therefore all of that novel and
special Intereat which belonged of prior right“to the first few personal rec-
prds of the war on earth, It is just such a plain, direct account of Individual
experience as we have recelved over and over again from the soldiers in the
fisld, from Peat and Empey and a score of others. Qnly this is from a sol-
dier overhead, & cavalryrhan of the clouds; and what he has to tell us of
his work comes Wwith the astonishment of news. Capt. Boit's book has noth-
ing of the trained observation and skilful handiing that go to make Ian

Hay's books something close upon Ifterature,

He Is not an author but an

aviator, Yet thia is by no means to say that he writes badly. On the con-
trary, he writes like an officer and a gentleman, modest, humorous in the
face of hardship and of danger, vividly Intelligent and alive, an amateur in
the best and In the literal sense, a lover of his work and wholesomely en-
thusingtic in speaking of it. His writing Is not without a charm that comes
of humor and interest in his subject and a modesty too genulne to make a
parade even of being modest. He tells eagerly cnough how other men won
the Miliary Crosa, but not how he came by his own,

Tet with all this, the main appeal of the book Is the appeal of matter

rather than of manner, of sheer substance and reality of detall.
fectly natural offhand tone in speaking of that routine of adventu

per-
, that

commonplace of desperate crises which make up the dally task of the alr-
man, is none the leas atriking because it is wholly to be expected. To speak
of an aeroplane habitually as a “Bus,” to refer to antl-alrcraft guns as
“Archie,” and to the incendiary rocket as an "onilon,” to remark comfortably
upon the fact that the hiss of enemy bullets is drowned in the roar of one's
own engine, so that there is no temptation to dodge—these things are just
what he would say, of course. And yet that very cirtumstance makes them

exciting.

There ia something of the same thrill with which we first read

Kipling's familiar stories of strange lands: no matter of literary artistry, but
merely that_any man should seem ®0 at home In such a place, And nows
adays, when all earth and sea are long since mapped and plotted, there re-

mains (on this side of Lethe) no such undiscoverpd

country as the alr,

Sometimes and only very rarely there is found a perfect title for a
book—one which suggests perfectly, without telling too much, the book’s
whols point and character and essence, which is itself at once accurate and
fascinating. Surely this title is a case In point; everything that the book
stands for is here implied, the title alone is a criticlsm and a character.
And what a phrase that s, The Cavalry of the Clouds!

HARMY BUTTERS, R, F. Ay LIFE
AND LETTERS. 'Edited by Mra
Denfs O'Suilivan. (John Lame
Company.) §1.50.

The trouble with the Callfornia
Hoost {8 that it the old story of “Woif!
Wolf!" inverted. That happy Blate
lauds to the akies her every medioerity
with so loud and so persistent accla-
mation that she has no stronger terms
I#ft in which to prailse the more de-
serving. Having habitually magnified
every mouse, what remains to say of
the true llon? That is the ons reason
why the present book deserves and
demands a certain apology in order
that one mas consider it fairly.

We have here the letters homie of
an American who went early to the
wa™ became an officer in the British
army, and fought and died in France
for that cause which his own nation
had not yet recognised to be its own.
He did this very ntelligently. very
conscioualy—one had almost said self
consclously. But that would bé the
precise injustice which we dre trying
0 avold, These Jetters were never
written for publication. On the con-
trary, they are such inlimacles as &
soung man writes to his own family
and to his nearest friends. And there
s good remson to suppose that their
publication would have given him
more qualms than their oecasional
fona can possibly give the reader. Also,
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“Contact!” is the cry
that sends them droning up to
the roof of the world to face the
wicked “‘tut, tut, tut,”’ of the

~

machine-guns of the Hun flyers..

Capt. Alan Bott (‘““Contact’’) has
written no technical description
of aeronautics, but the true story
of the i lives of
the sirmen of the Allies. It lifts
the heart to read
“CAVALRYOF THE CLOUDS"
BY “CONTACT"

(CAPT. ALAN BOTT, M. C)

Bpies and Submarines
and the Lone Wolf in a wartime
story of Secret Service. On the

, trail of the Potsdam gang from
NQ-M::;I :nd to llu‘tht;':
Lone Wolf beats the Prussians at
their own game. ‘
“THE FALSE FACES” BY
LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE .

The Long, Long Thoughts

. of a boy who sees in a common-

latest
written with such insight as
thows in

WARBLER"

. BY JAMES LANE ALLEN
They Met the War

with spirits unafraid when it took
from this American father and

mother their onl .+ Fog

whomfmuzlmhdw

this simple little book will prove
inspiration,

' DOUBLEDAY,PAGE&CO

the letters are combined with a blog-

raphy much in the California spirit,

written as the familiars of & hero
might most naturally and honorably
feel about him, but not as they might
tactfully speak outside the circle of
his friends,

Now all thie Is unfair to the memory
of a gallant gentleman. Lleut. Harry
Butters was In fact & hero; at least,
it will be difficult to find him a juster
name. He did upon his own motion &
duty of which others were thon wash-
ing their hands. He made war while
we Were making phrases, He fought
and dled veoluntarily and In advance of
public consclence. And w'e others are
In' no position to grudge to the actual
doer of a noble thing his private
consclousness of nobility, or his privi-
lege of speaking his heart in secret to
his own people. Indeed, it is only
because thls tone must occasionally in
the letters themselves and much
oftener and more strongly in the blog-
raphical portion of the book obtrude
itself upoh the reader that we here
call attention to it at all. It muyst be
mentioned In order to be ted.
Bul there is much else of inferest in
the book, both of thoss things which
the young soldier saw and with what
eyen he looked upon them. It is.a pity
that his ietters could not have been
published by themselves unassymingly
and without commentary. They would
80 have spoken for themselves far
better. There I8 no need to offer gold
with such parade and clrcumstance as
we need commonly expend upon all
that glitters,

THE FALSE FACES.
Jeseph Vanee.
Fage & Co.) $1.40,

Mr. Louis Joseph Vance Is not new
to his trade. Ha has been at it long
enough to Jearn, and he has learned It
and is still learning. He makes storles
which are not literature, which neither
pretend nor aspire to be anything
other than honest Interesting tales
the relaxation or the excitement of &
few hours of easy reading. This he
does well, and can be counted upon for
entertalnment. Soms of us sometimes
desalre art, the higher and harder
Pleasure of human truth beautifully
expressed, But more of us
desire no more than a good
are grateful to him who ean
us one.

The best thing about Mr. Vance
that he improves. He usually
each new tale a little better than

By Lemuls
({Doubleday,
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Lanyard, thrillifigly surdamed
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Lone Wolf; whe, having lost his wite
and ¢hild at the hands of the Boche In
Belgium, now reappears as the adven-
turous deadly enemy of Germania in
gensral and of the German sscret mser-
vice In particular. The Lons Wolf I8
not quite s character; but he is an
effective and melodramatic figurs, and
the narrative of his desperats adven-
tures and escapes moves fast and af-
fords plenty of thrills. 1t Is more
deftly writlen than its predecessors,
more sansly and soundly without any
lous of vividness; the dialogue plausi-
ble, the descriptive passages not with«
out something akin to style. And
more than once or twice the melo-
drama ‘fs lightened' by a flash of
humeor.

The weak point of the story is an
imperfectly restrained tendency to
draw the long bow. Lanyard drown-
ing In the sea might well enough be
rescued by the submarine which tor-
pedosa the ship from which he had
fallen overboard; but It Is too much
to represent that submarine as actu-

| ally and accurately rising beneath him

where he awam and lifting him upon
its back. Or again where he ends an
exciting chase on a Fifth avenue stage
by clutching the elevated structiure as
the bus passes benesath and clambering
up to the tracks. This sort of thing—
and there are other instances—Is really
a bit too strong. It Ia moving plcture
stuff, in the least complimentary sense
of the term. And the story la quite
enough to get along without such
extrems measures, If Mr. Vance's
next story s to be better still it need
hardly be better written nor better
planned; but it will have to bes a bit
more conalatently plausible,

PFLAY IPIODUO'I‘IIII!! IN AMERIOA.
By Arthur Edwin Krows, (Ilenry
Helt.) #3. &
One of the most signifioant and use-
fu) hooks yet published on the techni-
cal side of the play business is Arthur
Edwin Krows's Flay Production fn
America. The reader who demands
practical information will find it here
in abundance. The author plunges at
once Into his subject with the chapter
“The Play Is Accepted"—a good deal
to take for granted, it is true, but
there are other books, he might.well
assert, which attempt to instruect the
tyro Into the mwsterious process of
getting his play accepted, There fol-
low a few brief and sound paragraphs
on play readers and the sort of play
demanded. “Contracts,” *Plagiarism,"
“Flay Doctors” are then considered.
The decidedly summary fashion in
which “"Velce," "Gesture,” "Conception
of the Part” are dealt with is amusing,
but undoubtedly Mr. Krows intended
merely to indicate a subject capable of
more detalled, description. After a
chapter on “Directors” we are taken
behind the stage. Mr. Krows comes to
his task with plenty of assurance, but
his assurance !s backed by many years
experience. His personally conducted
excursion through the mysteries back-
stage lg Informating and interesting,
and what he has to say on lighting,
scenery and the various devices Aeces-
sary to shift scenes and manipulate
lights is valuable both to the director
and the layman. There is & great deal
of purely supplementary matter de-
voled to advertising, reuting, orches-
tray and ticket speculation which is
oul of place, It seems, in such a book,
but which makea good reading none
the leas. [FPlay FProduction in Amer-
ica |s & reference work which will not
soon become out of date, It fills a
distinet place, and fills it well.

BRIEUX - AND CQKTI.I‘DIAI‘.?
FRENCH SOCIETY. By Willlam
H, Schelfiey. (Fatnam's.)

Willlam H. Schelfley’'s Brieur asd
Contemporery French Bocicty is an
admirable reference book for students
of soclology, and perhaps the drama.
Tre book should, by the way, have
besn called “Contemporary French Bo-
clety and Brieux."” One cannop help
feeling that had the writer begun by
stating his alm as the study, of social
conditions in modern French as ex-
emplified in the plays of Brieux and
other dramatists he would have .come

apparently a university thesis, and the
references ought to be as nearly com-
plets as possible. But this i after all
& relatively unimportant drawback:
the book is done In & workmanlike and
scholarly fashion, and the background
it offers fs astonishingly replete with
descriptions of other plays than
Brisux's. In fact, Mr. Schelfiey has
done a plece of work which Is defini-
tive: no one else will have the temerity
to treat Brisux as a social foree. In-
cidentally, however, there is still room
for a consideration of the author of
“La Francalse” as a dramatist, for it
is the drama in Brisux that will last

MARCHING
ON TANGA

By Captain Francls Brett Young
Alroady in its Third Edtien in England
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BALDNESS

and not his precccupation with so-
:‘ihllul probleme—if he will last at

A TRIF TO LOTUN LAND. By
Arohis Bell. ' (Johm Lame Come
paay.) $S5.50 met,

The author of this shrewdly observ-
ant record of & six weeks' tour of
Japan pleads in justifieation for add-
ing one more volume to the already
groaning shelf of Lotus-land literature

that he has sought in it to offer from
praftical experience an answer to the
frequent question, “How long muat
one remain In Japan to see the coun-
try, Its peopls and their life?" Mr.
Bell's recommendation is a schedule of
forty-two days, with an itinerary be-
kinning at Yokohama and ending in
Nikko, and covesing altogether alght-
een of the chief towns and cities. Thin,
he Insists, gives ample time in which
to sampls the joys that Nippon holds
in store, since “it 13 not necessary to
drink & barrel of emerald chartreuse
to hu:r whether or not !t pleases the

Whether & less practiced tourist
could put this scant measure of time
to auch abundant profit is another
question, But at least he has the
practical example before him of Mr.
Bell's achievenment. The book

not pretend te be a gulde k.
fleld being already su ly cov=
ered by works of sed efficiency.

It is simply & personal narrative of a
traveller of cosmopolitan breadth ‘of
view and keenly observant eyes, who
has something new and incisive to say
about aven the most hackneyed of the
world renowned show places and has
also found time to go off the beaten
track and form his own fresh Impres-
slona of the native social life, the tea-
houses and geishas, the theatres, old
and new, the changing status of the
women end a score of other stimulat-
ing topics,

As to the accuracy of theese desultory
observations and deductions perhaps
even a native is not wholly qualified
to decide. A snapshot judgment from
the western point of view may often
Kive the Anglo-Saxon a truer picture
than the most liternl atatement of
facts with an Oriental twist In them.
At all events, the little volume gives
on Its aurface promise of being & oses
ful as well as entertalning travelling
companion—and it seems to justify ita
avowed purposs, In leaving the im-
pression that while the reader's visit
by proxy has been just long enough, it
has been sufficiently agreeabls to bear
& repetition at no distant time.

ROBIN WOOD, By Paul Creawiek.

(David McKay.) §32.50,

After all, Robin Hood is about the
nicest hero of childbood because he is
a8 beloved by little girls as by lttle
boys. There is all the gallantry and
chivalry, the charm and mystery dear
to feminine hearts, be they six or
alxty, and all the adventurs and
bravery, the daring and cunning
worshipped enviously by males of
elght years or eighty. &hall you ever
forget, If you belong to the masterful
sex, how Robin's arrow aplit that of
Hubert of Nogmandy, quivering in the
very cenfre of the bulseye? Oy #f
you are ono of the numerous sternal
feminine, «skall you ever, ever be able
to remember without a little sigh of
contentment how Nobin passed by the
sheriffs daughter to give the gol®en
arrow to Mald Marlan? Of course you
would have been Mald Marlan had you
lived then. And Little John—do you
remember when Le threw Robin into
the river? Ard pulled him out again
to take his hand and become one of
his most faithful followers? And now
that you are grown up, can't you al-
most cry at the tragedy of. gallant
Robin's death? They really should
hkave a copy of Robin Hood, you know
—thdse precious children. And Mr.
Creswick's version Is  bdxquialtels
written and lllustrated with full page
colored lctures of Robin, broad
shoulde and blond, of dark eyed
Mald Marian, and rough Little John,
and of the Greenwood.

WHY NOT MARRY? By Amna
Stecne Richardsen. (Bobbs, Mer-
efll Ceo.) §1.40.

Mrs, Richardson's book seems t0 de
based upon the assumption that most
women are unwilling to marry be-
cause they fear that their prospective
husbands cannot support them in the
styles to which they have been accus-
tomed, or think they should eventually
become accustomed, and that moat
men fear that women are afrald to
give up the Irresponsibility of youth
for the cares and dutles of a home,
Every one seems to want to be mar-
ried, and no one in the book seems to
do it. Although perhaps it is ag well,
¥or a book on marrlage Why Not
Marry seems to dodge the {ssue more
times than it faces It It is written In
a chatty, Irritating etyle which s
Fdeadly unless one takes the book hu-
morously. As humorists the men and
women readers of the Plotorial Re-
view, to which many'of thess contribu-
tions were sent, make Mark Twain,
Bhaw, Chesterton and QGeorge Ade
sound like the most serious passage
of the one humorleas book—the Bible,
In the sakes of temperance a young
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What Mark Twain Thought of
: Mimeelf,
Mark Twaim's summary of his own

Phillp Curtiss, author of Between
Two Worlds, recelved a few days ago
& letter from an unknown Canadian

soldier who is a prisoner in Germany.
SBomehow he had picked up a copy of
Mr. Curtisa’s eariler novel, The Lad-
der, and In his gratitude for his en-
joyment he wrots: “I thought it might
give you pleasure to know that a reg-
ular soldier in the Gorgon Highland-
jers, & French sergeant and a Welsh
miner have all expressed a wish to
reread this altogether delightful story,
s striking testimony to the brepdth
of your appeal. Here's looking at yqpu,
Mr, Curtiss.” Mr. Curtiss says that
he fs particularly pleassd to know that
The Ladder, which describes among
other things the sensations of a man
In battle, written before the war be-
L —— — ————

gan, fiould ring true to soMdiers whe
have known the reality,

- Facts for New Veters.

What is an Assembly district? What
is an slection district? Who may vote
at the primaties? How does one reg-
ister? Why cant you vote for the
President direct? What ia the Gov-
ernor’s siary? What are the powers
of the Board of Estimats and Appor-
tionment and what officials compose
that body?

This pamphlet was written to an-
swer such questions as these, and is
in , according to the'preface, “to
point out In a practical way the ma-
chinery~and terminclogy of present
day politics” It explains the sub-
divigions of the State, names of the
officers elected In «State, city and
county, gives their term of office and

1t is published by the M. B, Brown |

Company.
A Pablisher Moves.

Mitchell Kennerley has moved hip
publishing office fo the new Anderson
Gallery Bullding at the corner of Park
avenus and Fifty-ninth street. The
first book to be published from his
new quarters is Blanche Shosmaker
Wagstaft's Book of Love, This will
be followed in & fow weeks by The Air
Line to LAderty, o Prospectus for AR
Nations, by Gerald Btanley Lee,

Helds Alr Record Te-day.

The champlon aviator now is a Can-
adian. Major Bishop of the British
Royal Flying Corps holds the record
for succeasful alr fighting, In 110 air-
plane battles he has brought down
forty-seven German planes. Major
Bishop Rass recorded his thrilling ex-
periences In the air In a book, which
George H. Doran Company has in
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preparation for publication some time
this spring.

Harper Books to Be Reprinted.

Harper & Brothery annnounce that
they will put to press next week for
reprintings the following books: THRe
Eyea of the Army and Navy, by Al-
bert H. Munday, R. N.: The Adven-
furens, by Arthur B. Resve: TAree
Géingoes in Vemesuela and Central
Amerios, by Richard Harding Davis,
and How to Draw, by Leon Barritt.

., Eane Grey in Plorvida.

Zans Grey as soon as he had fin-
fshed reading the proofa of his new
novel, The U. P. Trail, which was pub-
lished last woek, started off on his an-
nual hollday to Florida, He will spend
several weeks fshing at Long Key.
Mr. Grey has confesssd that It Is not
only fish which he catches on these
excursions, but ideas for futurs books

— =

husband s made to quote: “What did

the chap in the book say about a jug

of. water, some verses and a girl In

& wilderness?’ WWhy not at least a jug

of chocolats ice cream soda, young

husband—or even grape julce? But
read the book and be amused for your-
pelf.

TAE DEATHR CRY. By Darby
Fawek. (Rebert J. Shores.)
p1.80.

A good mystery story ia a good
mystery story, and there is no use In
comparing It to Tanity Fair or Hamlet.

our resources.”

All

)

Sea’” Plan

. that the ingenuity
bett!

LEA"-HE‘ IOOK;

thltner

phases of the
it will make clear to th }
be carried out, and what its probable effects will be.

Other topics of pressing interest in this number of “The Digest"” are:

British Labor’s Appeal’ to the German People

“Peoples of Central Europe,” British Labor Eatreats, “Do Not Let Your Governments Drive the

British People, As They Are Driving the Russian People, Into the Terrible Choice Between
Continuing

The Death Cry sounds lurid, has a
violent, screaming paper cover, s
printed In large breathless type, and
lives up to its promise. Elolse, young
and beautiful and fair halred, is hor-
ribly murdered at some appropriate

hour of the night when every ono is | rpad

asleep. Sometimes evidence points 8o
strongly toward hef adoring husband
that the reader is almost inclined to
agrea with the disagreeabla detectives,

| And ah, the inexplicable, blood curd-

ling, hair ralsing things that happen!
More evidence—and written evidence
—is even dug from 'the fair victim's

“The port of New York is part of the battle-line,”
sioner Whitney of New York, in the Times, “and the people should realize this as
clearly as if the- battle-line lay in the Connecticut Valley. The coal ‘situation is exceed-
ingly critical and it is no time for public officials to rock the boat.”

In THE LITERARY DIGEST for January 26th, public opinion, as reflected in the
newspaper press from all sections of the country, is presented in the leading article
dealing with Commissioner Garfield's drastic coal conservation order.

ject are dwelt upon /7in this article, and a careful reading of
American people just why this order was necessary, how it will

grave! And in the last chapter, of
conrse, the murderer turns out to be
the only logical person who could have

duced quietly into the story with little
explanation ;and forgotten by the
er because he seemed 80 unneces-
sary and harmless, Never trust the
writer of mystery stories;
nothing without a reason. 'When you

rassed, unassuming person Into & par-
agraph. never let this new and quletly
behaved character wander far from

‘vour sifht. He works on ths prinel-

find him trying to push an embar- |

A CRUSADER OF FRANCE

Translated from the French of Captain Ferdinand Belmont
_ Introduction by Henry Bosdeaux

OPINIONS WORTH READING
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Portage Exira.

been gullty, the one character Intro- |

he does |

Al AU Boskaeres.

681 Fifth Ave,, N. Y.

““—caught in the most
closely guarded Ger-
man fortress, while
clad in English over-

coat, English pajamas,
with no pass, no per-
mit—"’

Read the thrilling story
of three months' travels
through Germany in

- these days, without a

pass, as told by

,l. M. de Beaufort

Now in its -sixth edition
At all booksallers, Ilustrated, §2.00

Dodd, Mead & Ce., Publishers.

pla that ha should be seen and net
heard, but foll him, listen earefully to
his retreatnig footsteps, be he minis-
ter or sireet car conductor. Now per-
haps vou will be ahle to find the mur-
derer in Darby Hauck's next halr

raining tale. :

America’s Heatless
- “Holidays”

While the New York World calls Fuel Commissioner Garfield's conservation order
the “greatest disaster that has befallen the United States in this war,” and other journals
are equally emphatic in condemning it, many other American newspapers view the
action with tolerance, as being a necessary war measure, the Boston Herald declaring
that “we should not criticize fnilitary orders no matter how needlessly sweeping they
seem, and in the same spirit we approach these provisions for the

conservation of
i\

says Public Service Co}nmis-

the War and Abandoning the Only Principles That Can Save the World.”

rocks that beset the coasts of the world, many a ship
would be lost but !:; the
man

: the service of sallors. For the
‘ in the deep waters of politics in these dark

world-wide storm and stress, urged hither and
by the thoysand contrary ctirrents of shifting

January 26th Numbe

The Call fora WarLord '
Both Sides Veto Président’s “Free

The Next Battle-Thrust

“U”.Boats as Peace Arguments

Are Engineers Narrow-Minded?

Triumph of Secretary Daniels

Thumbs Up for Mathematics

The Fallacy of Cost Plus 109

Plot Failures in Great Fiction .

A Man Who Thinks We Can Pray
the Kaiser Off His Throne

Many Interesting Illustrations

iding flare of the lights
ﬂn placed everywhere for
bewildered citizen,

r on Sale To-

The , .

News of Finance and Commerce
Austria-Hungary’s Future

Where Adam Got His Braihs
Shooting Through a Slot

Another Step Toward the Talking Movie
Art Beauty for Profit of the Blind
How the Schools Can Help

, Corn as a War-Time Food
(Prepared by U. 8. Food Administration)

High Moral Tone of- American
Soldiers in France
Our Conscientious Objectors

: “The Digest”’ a Beacon to Puzzled News-Seekers

In the darkness of night, amid the quicksands and

o inllon. o:e nrad{ buco? shines aloft, to direct
nto the calm haven of sound jud t—T

LITERARY DIGEST. This e i

unaffected by the winds or waves of opposing ideas,

* gathers up for you the vital substance of the world’s

news, using wetlouru impartially, and makes of it

an llluminating

great news-magazine,

am of world-information. Get into

the circle of its radiance to-8ay and know the truth.

day—All News-dealers-—10 Cents
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